H, 1ttle girl, oh, little
boy, you look ahend
with gleo

And wonder what the gifts the Saint ghall
bring to you may be;
A thousand fancles fill your heads, a thou-
sand dreams you dréam
Of dollles made In wondrous ways OF
things that go by steam;
You'll ke whatever comes, you know,
And childishly you vow
To keep your treasures well, but, oh,
Where are the toys of last year now?

You shouted at the Jumplng Jack you'd
begged the S8alnt to bring;
You Jaughed to see the antics of the mon-
key on the string;
The fadry book, the pletured hlucl‘s. the
little traln, the doll—
Ah how you danced with glndness as you
looked upon them all!
Bul that was long, 20 long ago,
And you, you know, somehow,
Have newer wants to-day, and oh
Where are the toys of last yeur now?
Oh, anxious man, oh, lady falr, you court
the fates to-day, i
And there are blessings rich and prare for
which you meekly pray;
A loving glance, n happy =mile; perhaps
the strength to take
New-found responsibllities for wealth or
honor's sake!—
You grasp new hands and gladly go,
Andi falthfully you vow
To cherdeh andl to love, but, oh,
Where are the toye of lus
=8, E, Kiser, in Chlengo Record
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UNT DEBBY.

—BrEANESTGILMORE,~

188 DEBORAII

STRAYER, or

Aunt Debby, as we
girls called her, lived in a quaint old
one-story house in an old-fashioned
street. She was “Aunt Debby™ to all
the young folks of the village. Al-
though she was over 80 years old, her
memory was excellent, and she conld
tell a story that would interest any-
one. She was a dear, cheery old soul,
and we all loved her. An old colored
gervant lived with her, We rirls often
dropped in 1o gee Aunt Debby and to
remember her in various ways. It was
late in December of a hard winter that

;’I‘he fireplace didn't have an oven, did
%

“Our ovens were made of brick and
built right in the kitchen wall. We
heated: the oven with glowing logs
from the fireplace.”

Then Aunt Debby went on telling
stories until she fell asleep in her
chair. We girls were so quiet one
could have heard & pin drop. Present-
ly there was such a noise outside that
Aunt Debby awoke with a start,

“What’s that noise?” she asked,
looking around in a dazed way.

#Y think it must be Santa Claus,"
Betty Jones answered with a chuckle,

It was Snnta Cluus, and he was super-
intending the unloading of a ton of
conl. Presently he came agnin—this
time with a load of wood, Aunt Deb-
by’s dear old face fairly shone by the
light of the fire.

“How gond God is!" she exclaimed.
“How good youall arel”

“How good you are, dear Aunt Deb-
by!" eried out Irabel owell,

When things had quieted down
again, Fannie Stearns gald: "What
did you use to do Christmas when you
were a girl?"

“I ¢an tell you what I did one Chrisf
mas eve,” Christmas was on Mondny
that year. On Sunday we went tn
ehurch as usual. The pews were like
little houses, They were high and
square, with swinging dvors. There
were seats on three sides. The pulpit
was high and was reached by a flight
of deep steps. Over the pulpit was a
sounding board, TFather used to give
out the hymus and Melinda Wyckofl's
father would sound the key on  his
pitch-pipe. TFolks can talk all they
want 1o about the music in church
nowadays, but, oh, wouldn't I like to
roll time back just to hear that music
of auld-lang-syne? We had a choir—
Mr. Wyckal? was the leader—and they
snt facing each other, the men on one
side, the women on the other. We had
instruments, too, violins, flutes, elari-
neis and basssviols, Oh, my dears, it
was beautiful.

“1 told you we didn't have any stoves
in our houses, There were none in our
churelies either untilafter that Christ-
mas eve that I'm to tell you about.
Every one who went to churceh carried
hot bricks or stones or foot pans filled
with glowing eoals. There was a time
when some one who had been to an
castern eity on a visit, suggested or-
deving some heaters for the church.
Buf so many were opposed to it that
the church eontinped to be fireless,
This Sunday, in the midst of a lang,
tiresone sermon, the weather, which
had been extremely cold, suddenly
grew bitter. The storm broke.  The
chureh seemed to shake and groam.

but the preacher preached on, When

1t\We Btarted Indian File.,"”

we found out that Aunt Debby was in
gtraitencd cireumstances, She  did
not tell us, however, and we did not let
her know that we knew, Dut a half
dozen of us planned a surprise for her,
We invited ourselves to a Christmas
eve supper at Aunt Debby’s. It was q
_bitterly cold evening wlhen we dropped
in about half-past five, informing her
laughingly that we had come to take
tea with her. She had always been =0
hospitable that It was pitiful to see the
dear old face suddenly pale. Of course
we knew the renson—a scarcity of
provisions, . Doubtless there  was
enough on hand tosatisfy the hunger
of herself and Sukey, but what could
ghe do to satisfy the healthy appetites
of six young girls? Dut we chased the
pallor from Aunt Debby's  face hy
hastily telling her that, it heing a
gurprise, we had brought our supper
along. MHow pleased che wns then.
And how delightedly she watched us
as we arranged the table! Such a
supper! We had brought coffee, sugar
and cream, and Sukey made the coffee
and waited on the table. We had cold
gliced chicken and tongue, bread and
butter, biscuits, jelly, fruit and sponge
cakes, And when we were throngh
eating there was more food in the
basket than we had eaten. We tald
Sukey to take care of it and her face
was aglow when she put the good
things away. When the supper was
cleared away. Aunt Debby told us
grories of auld-lang-syne. There was
a bright fire in an old open Franklin
stove, Aunt Debby looked at the glow
and felt the warmth.

“We didn’t have such a nice warm
room as this when I was a girl,” she
said. “Folks hadn't even heard of
stoves where we lived.”

“0h, Aunt Debby!™

“You needn’t say, ‘Oh, Aunt Debby!*
Mollie Gray,” the old lady continued,
smiling on us, “for it's the truth, We
had big fireplaces then, that would
hold great logs. Over those blazing
lqgs we cooked our meals, boiling,
stewing and roasting. We used to bake
apples over the fire, siringing them
on wires. As for potatoes we baked
them in hot ashes.”

“0Oh, my, that must have been lovely,”
eried Isabel Howell. *1 with we had
such big fireplaces now."

“Well. they were nice,” eaid Aunt
Debby, “but they bad their dizadvan-
fages.
heat from the open fire went up the
shimney. When we were scorching
sur faces to get our feet warm, our
Lacks would feel—sometimes—as if
stme one was rolling smow down them,
And if we were warming our backs our
moses and ouf feet would be cold.”

*How did youbake your bread with-
oul n stove?” asked Edith Brown.

* “In the oven, to be sure.”
ovep?” gquestioped Edith.

You see a great deal of the

lie thought best to stop an liour or
more loter he found himszelf and his
congregation in a dilemmi, ‘The snow
wne falling and blowing at such a rate
thal one conldn’t cee a yard ahead.
The drifts in places were taller than
a man's head., There was not even the
faintest trace of a road; in faet, we
were blockaded. It was then that
everyone wished for those heaters,
The hot foot-warmers were cooling
fast. Children began to weep and wai!
as night closed in. The prospeet was
that we would all be frozen before
merning. No one ever went to church
in those days without having an
abundance of wreapsand their feet well
protected; this fael was in our favor.
All the children were well wrapped up
and fell asleep in the big square pews.
The men and women kept up  their
courage by singing and praying. DBut
as time passed it grew colder and
enlder, and no voice was heard except
at intervals when Deacon Van Brunt,
after goning the rounds of the church
and looking at everyone—including
the sleeping children, would eall out:
‘All's well!' and Elder Schuyler would
respond: ‘Praise the Lord!" The last
time Deacon Van Brunt called oug:
‘All's welll” his voice was faint and his
teeth chattered. We knew then that it
wouldn't be *All's well’ much longer—
not much longer. Suddenly from out-
side we heard a nolse that was not the
storm—it geemed to ride the storm—
it was a yell of trivmph. Simultane-
ously with the yell the door burst
open, and in eame ‘Alabama,' an Indi-
an chief whom Deacon Van Brunt had
once befriended, He was glittering
with ice and snow, but his face shone
The ‘Great Spirit’ had sent him, he
said. An Indian can find a path or a
road if anyone can. Alabama bad
made a path from Deacon Van Brunt's
to the church—a difficult task and we
had to hurry for fear the path would
be closed. The horses were brought
from the shed and the women and chil-
dren were put on their backs. Then
we started, Indian file, for Deacon
Van DBrunt's, which was half a mile
away. Alabama headed the proces-
sion. 1t was a wearisome march in
the cold and storm, but everyone was
too thankful to complain. Mre. Van
Brunt—dear soul!—was looking for
us. The logs were blazing in the big
fireplace and there was an abundant
and excellent supper ready. Alabama
| was given the seat of honor. There
was a prayer-meeting worthy of the
name at Deacon Van Brunt's before
the dawn of another day. As for the
heaters, they were sent for and put in
| before we had another service in the
old ehurch.”

There was the tround of sleigh bells
outside and presently in came Judge
Howell. A

“Weill, Auat Debby,” said be, in his

genial way, “if these girls don't know
enough to go home when it's bedtime,
why don't you wend them ?"

“We know enough to stay,” laughed
Isabel, “when Aunt Debby is telling
stories.”

We put on our wraps, kissed Aunt
Debby good night and piled into the
gleigh, Sukey told me as I paseed her
at the door: “De jedge done bring
Missie Debby a mighty nice turkey an'
all kin's er fixin's.”

There were other delightful sur-
prises for dear old Aunt Debby, but
we had to go home and go to bed first.

The girls went in a crowd nextday to
wish Aunt Debby Merry Christmas, It
was o glorious day, elear and cold and
bright. We smelled roast turkey be-
fore we opened the door, Aunt Debby
was at the table with four e&mall
guests, ranging in nge from six to
twelve years. In response to our won-
dering looks, she said, sweelly:

“They are orphans. They came to
with me a Merry Christmas and I kept
them so that they could have one,
poor dearsl”

Dear Aunt Debby, she was “paesing
on” her blessings. All that day gifts
kept coming, backels, hampers. and
even barrels full to the brim.

“ings been a lookin' da'k fo' some
time," Sukey eonfided to Betly Jones,
who went into the kitchen on an er-
rand, “but Missie Debby done say:
‘Don't yo' fret, Sukey, behin’ a frown-
in' Providence God hides a smilin’
face Den she say: ‘Sukey, 1's fo'
scoah yeahs en ober an’ de good Lawd
neber failed ter provide—1's not 'fraid,
Sukey.! "—Chieago Advance,

PRESIDENTIAL HOSPITALITY.

A New Yenr Neception Glven by
Thomas Jefferson When He Was
Prealdent of the Unlted States.

The ideal reception a century ago
rounded up with a *“feed.” “Feed"
included lignid refreshments, and
thege insured some remarkable
seenes at times, incidente of which
annotate, if they do mnot enrich, the
history of those early days.

Of these cumbersome and ceremo-
nious affairs only the incidents come
down to us in many instances and de-
tail is left to the imagination, but in
one of those remarkable letters which
the men and women of the early
years of the century knew so well
how to write a senator from New
York has left a clear picture of a
New Year reception given by Thomas
Jefferson. This letter is dated Jan-
uary 31, 1807, and its writer, Samuel
Latham Mitchell, was a physician-
statesman, & man of eminent learn-
ing, and termed by many the “Nestor
of American science.” After several
terms in the house he was elected to
the United States senate. In a letter
to Mrs. Smith, the wife of his col-
league in the senate, he sketched the
following word picture of a New
Yenr doy at the executive mansion:

“The greatest exhibition in Wash-
ington is the levee of Mr. Jefferson
on New Year day. A large number
of the fashiomable nnd respectable
persons here make it a point to visit
the president on January 1, and that
gentleman is always civil enough to
he at home and receive them. Tt is
the only great levee day that there
is at onr eourt, and on this vceasion
the company assembles voluntarily
without invitation,

“0f the personages present I ob-
served the king and queen of the
Mendanese tribe of Indians, living
ahout 1,600 miles up the Missouri
river. His majesty was dressed in a
sort, of regimental cont given him by
the government since his arrival, and
her majesty, wrapped in a blanket,
sat on one of the sofas in the great
audience chamber and received the
visits of the ladies and people of
quality, When I had the honor of
being Introdueed to her she did not
rise, nor did she gquit her seat during
any pant of the ceremaony.

Another person of distinetion was
the French minister. This great
military character is distinguished
by the uncommaon size and extent of
his whiskers, which cover the great-
er part of his cherks, nnd by the pro-
fusion of lace that covers his full-
dress coat, His lady was not with
him on account of a rupture which
happened a little before at the
commencement of the session of
congress beiween Gen. T. and the
consort. of the French minister she
had withdrawn from his house and
gociety, and passes her time at pres-
ent in n humble and solitury way in
the neighboring village of George-
town. In consequence of this misun-
derstanding the minister had, it is
said, attempted to ship off his lady
to France. She refused to submit to
this, made an outery, alarmed the
neighborhood and brought a mob to
her house, and finally made her es-
eape from her gallant spouse and has
ever since been deprived the pleasure
of his company.

“The greater part of the senators
were there, and the few whose wives
were in town brought them thither
to partake of this great exhibition.
So it was with the principle heads of
the executive departments of the
gocernment and their helpmeets.
They came forth on this grand ocen-
sion to pay the homage of their re-
spects to the chief magistrate of the
nation. The members of the house
of representatives, the respectable
resident inhabitants, the officers of
the army and navy, the strangers of
consideration who happened to be in
the city and the Osage Indians, men
and women, little and big, crowded
to the presidnet's house to partake
in the festivity of the morning. The
day was very favorable and the as-
semblage brilliant, as you may sup-

“Great mirth and good humor pre-
vailed, and you may easily conceive
wherefore when it is computed that
besides the smiles of cordiality and
welcome which the company received
from their generous entertainer
they consumied for him a quarter
cask of wine, a barrel of punch and
a hundredweight of cake, besides
other knickknacks to a considerable
amount. While the refreshments
were passing around and the com-
pany hélping themselves a band of
music entertained them with mar-
tial and enlivening airs. Before the
hour of dining the assemblage of
people dispersed, well pleased with
their manner of the morn-
ing and in high hope that Mr. Jeffer
son might long continue in the pres-
ideatial chbair,"—Washington Star.
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Why It Is That the Feople of China
De Not Take Very Kindly te
Christinnity.

The chief obstacle to the spread of
Christianity in Chinn is due, I belleve,
aot to any especinl dislike of it as en
Imported religion, but a fear and an
objection to certain foreign con-
comitants which, because of & mistak-
en point of view, are regarded by mis~
sionaries ns essentials, writes Francis
H. Nichols, in Atlantic, “Christopho-
bin" is due not only to Chinese hard-
pess of heart, but also to the methods
by which the message of “Peace on
earth and good will to men" has been
presented to them.

The missionary tells the Chinese
that they need the Gospel above and
beyond anything elge, but he supple-
ments this announcement with the
idea that a Chinaman cannot be o
Christlan unless his Christianity finds
expression in exactly the same forms
and observances that it would in the
lnnd from which the missionary hns
emigrated. The missionary does not
stop with the statement that the China-
man is o non-believer in Christianity.
He goes a step farther and calls the
Chinaman a “heathen,” . . .

The conversion of a “heathen” to
Christianity means much yjnore than it
would in the case of an American. A
Chinaman must not only experiencea
“change of heart,” he must also under-
go a complete revolution of opinions
and sentiments., Hecan no longer ven-
erate his ancestors and pray before
their tablets that he may keep unsul-
lied' the honored name they have left
him. In other words, in order to be-
come a Christian, according to mizsion-
ary standards, a Chinaman must be
denationalized. In sentiment he must
become a foreigner. And naturally
enough his “heathen” countrymen
who still love their country and rev-
erence their ancestors do not like the
denationalizing process.

COWS SHOWED THE CHARM.

Singuniar Effect of the Stralina of a
Yioila Played to Atiract Thelr
Attention.

At a recent concert of the hospital
music fund, given in Cambridge city
hospital, one of the musicians did a
thing which recalls the ancient his-
tory of Orpheus and his enchanting
Iyre, reports the Boston Transeript.

At the farther end of a field opposite
the institution two cows were quietly
grazing with their backs toward the
street. The first violinist aseerted?
that he could speak with those cows
by means of his violin at that distance.
Being doubted, he played one chord
on the two lower strings of his in-
strument. The animals immediately
quit feeding, raised their heady, turned
in the direction of the sound and
looked interested. The violinist drew
hig bow on the strings a second time
and the animals came direetly across
the field and put their heads over the
rails of the fence, with ears thrown
forward, nostrils difated and eyes in-
quiring, The third time the chord was
played the animals simultaneously an-
swered with a sharp, short lowing
and uneasy stamping of forefeet.

A word in cow language was plainly
snid by the violin and was answered
by the cows. The incident was seen
by Dr. Dixwell and six or seven others
imterested in the hoepital musie char-
ity. Some of the more incredulous
members of the party thought that
perhaps the animals which answered
the sound were looking for another
cow hidden from view, but there was
no near hidiog place and the sunlight
was clear,

Liguld Fael.

Apropos of Lord Kevlin's assertion
that in 400 years the coal of the world
will be used up, M. Cartleux, chief en-
gineer of the Northern railway of
France, snys that in ten years, between
petrolenm and aleohol, coul mining
will not pay.—Science,

Grape-Stenling Turtles.

A vineyard owner in Algiers discov-
ered that great inroads were made
nightly on his grapes, He watched for
the enemy and found that a large herd
of turtles were the culprits.—N. Y.
Bun,

There Were Two, All Right.

Uncle George—You are always come
plaining about your wife's bad temper,
but you know it takes two to make a
quarrel,

Harry—In this case the two are my
wife and my wife's mother.—Boston
Transcript. :

Healthy Icwa.

The most healthful state in the union
is Towa, with a mortality rate of 0.2
per thousand; and the least healthiul
state is Louisiana, with a mortality
rate of 20.65 per thousknd.—Albany Ar-

gns.
THE GENERAL MARKETS.
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Kansas Clt
CATTLE—Becl steers ......
Natlve stockers
Western steers
SHEEP
WHEAT—No. 2 hard.
No. 2 redo...civeen
CORN-No. 2 mixed...
OATE8—No. 2 mixed...
RYE—No, 2
FLOUR—Hard winter pat...
Boft winter patents....
HAY-Timothy

BRAN

BUTTER—Cholce to fancy..

EGGS8

CHEESE—T'ull cream

POTATOES8—-Home grown..
8T. LOUIS.

CATTLE—Beel steers
Texas steers
HOGS—Butchers ’
EHEEP—Natives .... .......
FLOUR—Red winter pat....
WHEAT—No. 2 red........
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SHOULD HAVE BEEN RED,

The Name and the Color of the Halr
Did Not Correspond, Thought
the Young Lady,

“At least, Mins Ticklowell,” said the

man, pale but firm, and atanding be-
Jore Ther with folded nrr::l,“‘l'l am entitied

to an explanation,'”

“1 mnever mupponed, Mr, Hoxwell,” she
replied, facing him with equal firmness,
says the Chicago Tribune, *‘you would
me 1!40 marry you.”

“That is not an explanation. Leaving
out of the question the fact that you have
accepted my attentions for a period of a
Ieu or more, which I might plead as ample
ustification _i‘or my presumption, if you.so
consider it, in proposing marriage to’ ﬁuu, I
am wholly at a loss to understand the re-
ppﬁnnnqe amounting almost to horror,
with which you have turned me down,

I so disagreeable, personally, that—""

“No, it is not t.'jmt,” she interrupted, cov-
ering her face with her hands. I admire
you as & gentleman and esteem you highly
as a friend, but can you mot see—0), can
yo not see?—why any nearer tie is impos-

pible?"”

“No! Tor the life of me I can’t!”

“Mr, Hoxwell," she zaid, with restored
calmness, ‘1 had hoped there would he no
negessity for this explanation, but I can
never, never marry & man with black hair
and so glr'srlenquely inappropriate a name

8

as Rufu

She Wnas Not Superatitions.

During a marringe ceremony at Northeast
Harbor, a week ago, the long veil of the
bride in fome unaccountable way hecame
loosened, and fell. A superstitious bride
would have been horror-stricken at such
an ocourrence—perhnps would have fainted,
verhaps postponed the event. Not so this
ride. She just stopped the proceedings
long enough to readjust the relractory
adornment, glanced smilingly ot the groom,
and then, with a letthe-procession-mave
look toward the minister, resumed her po-
sition at the altar, Thereverend gentleman
proceeded, nand it was noticed that he gnve
an extra tug ot the nuptial knot.—Kennebee
Journal,

'‘Frisco Syatem — New Chiervatiom
Cnfe Carn,

In addition to through chair ecar and
Pullman Sleeper service the Frisco Bys-
tem operates on its trains out of
Baint Louis and Kansas City very
handsome Observation Cale Cars, un-
der management of Fred IHarvey, These
tars are equipped with every convenience,
including large library observation room
and platform; the former supplied with
eagy chairs, writing material, Jastest news-
papers and periodicals, Electric lights and
slectric fans add to the comfort of the pas-
sengers, These trains leave Saint Louisand
Kansas City daily via the Frisco System.

Bhe—""Cholly is always ranning after an
heiress. He has a passion for gold.” He—
“He inherited it. His father died of yel-
low fever."—Indiannpolis News,

Many of us might be happy il we did not
suffer from disorders of the liver. Then we
ought to use Dr. August Koenig's Hamburg
Drops, which cure the disorders and bring
the wilole eystem Lo a healthy condition,

gl

If you really think yon are a guardian
of the future, don't be unneressarily ol
fensive in the excrcize of your high cailling.
—Indianapolis News,

-
Stops the Cough
and works off the cold. Laxative Bromo
Quinine Tablets. Price 25 vents.

Whaitreas (at quick-luneh stand)="Do you
want to eat this sandwich here or take it
with you?"” Gentleman—""Both."—Harvard
Lampoon,

e

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is an infalli.
ble medicine for ecoughs and calds,—N, W,
Samuel, Ocean Grove, N. J.. Feb. 17, 1000,

We can't help but feal very often that the
advice we give is much better than the ad-
vice we take.—Indianapolis News.

Town Farmx 84 Per Acre Canh,
bal, 15 erop tillpaid. Mulhall, Sioux City, Ia,

We are none of us either as foolish or as
smart as some people think we wre~Indian-
apolis News.

i

—_—————
Carpets can he colored on the floorwith
Putnam Fadeless Dyes.
gt e =
Life ie made up of eventsand recurrences.
—Chicago Daily News.

ought to take it too.

I never have an ache or pain, and

women ; just as surely
merated in their letters,

tion;

“1

received

$5000

table Compound and commenced to take it.
After the first fow doses menstruation started and was fuller than for
some time, It scemed to lift a load off me. My baclk stogjperl aching and
I felt brighter than I had for months,
I go out after work and have a good
1 am thankfiil to you for the change.
“T recommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound when-
ever I hear of a girl suffering, for I know
you foel so sick.” —Miss Maxiz Kuirxs,
Women should not fail to profit by the experiences of these
as they were cured of the troubles enu-
just so certainly will Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegotable Compound cure others who suffer from womb trou-
bles, inflammation of the ovarices,
painful menstraation, nervous excitability, and nervous prostras-
remember that it is Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound that is curing women, and don’t allow any druggist to
gell you anything else in its place.
Miss Amanda T, Petterson, Box 131, Atwatcer, Minn., says:
“Prar Mns, Prsgmas.—1 hope that yon
will publish this testimonial so that it may
reach others and let them lmow about your
wonderful medicine.
: “ Pefore taking Lydia I, Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound 1 was troubled with
the worst kind of fainting spe
would rush to my head, ]
always felt tired, had dark circles around eyes.
have now taken several Dbottles of

time. I am regular and strong an

Lydia E. :
pound and am entirely cured. Lake
's medicine for inany years but it did

d.
ﬁg:(:se accept my thanks for this most
excollent medicine which is able to restore
health to suffering women.”

No other female medicine in the world has
such widespread and unqualified endorsement. No
other medicine has such a record of curcs of female troubles.

Those women who refuse io acecpt anything else are re-
warded a hundred thousand times, for they get what they
—acure. Sold by Druggists everywhere. Refuse all substitutes.

it we eannat forthwith produso the originnl lettors and slgnaturesof
Eb%EEEII;Imi;‘.s, which will prove their nbeolute genuineness,
Lydia E, Pinkham Medicino Co., Lynn,

doctor’
me 1o
“ I

g

“Deir Mrs. Pincaay : — It is with thankfulness I write that Lydia
I. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has been of the greatest Lelp to
me, My work keeps me standing on my feet all day
long. Some months ago it didn’t seem as though
would get so dreadfully tired and my back ached so I wanted to seream
with the pain. When I got home at night I was so worn out. I had to
go right to bed, and I was terribly blue and downhearted. I was irregu-
Iar and the flow was scanty, and T was pale and had no appetite. I tolil
a girl friend who was taking your medicine how I felt, and she said I
S0 I got a bottle of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veges

and the hours arg
could stand b, I

It helped me right off,

I took three bottles inall. Now

how hard it is to work when
553 oth Ave., New York City.

kidney troubles, irregular and

h 1

15, The blood
wias very nervous and

Pinkham’s Vegetable Com=
I had taken

want
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GASTO

For Infants and Children.

¥ The Kind You Have

AVegetable PreparationforAs-
similating theFood and Regula-
ling the Stomachs and Bowels of

“CHILDREN
Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
m Morphine nor Mineral.
OT NARCOTIC.

Tagpe of el L SANUEL PITCIER
Jowme + ]
Rolle Sally -
Sl ¢

-

v

Aperfect Remedy forC -'
Fion, Sour Stougct?.li)im
Worms,Convulsions Feverish-

ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.
FacSimile Signature of

-_-\lh
;, Daosi s }

tmronihs wld
CinNts

Always Bought
Bears the
Signature

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE OENTAUA SONPANT, WEW YORE OITT:

Prickly Ash Bitters

CURES SALLOW COMPLEXION.

For Burns and Scalds Use

SMUSTANG LINIMENT

MADE FOR MAN OR BEAST,
THERE IS RO TEST LIKE THE TEST OF TIME AND VSE

How often we
hear the remark

that this or that child seems to be forovee
entching every diseaso that makea its

anco In the nity—and again
it 1z notod that other children nover toera
to be slek,

A child whose stomach, bowels, liver and !
kidneys are kopt in healthy action by that
pleasant remedy,

Dr. Caldwell’s

(Laxative)
Syrup Pepsin

never acquires tho “sick habit.," Tho child
who s continnally céatching evory disoase
knovwn tochildren is the ehild whoso system
is in o congested condition.

You can Insure your child's health, and
save expensive doctor bills and a lot of
worry, if you have a bottle of this laxative
in tho house and soe that it is used regularly.

ALL DPRUGGISTS
S0c and §1.00 Bottles

BAMPLE %ﬁﬁ interesting book

PEPSIN SYRUP CO., Mooticello, Ills,

WESTERN CANADA

The Vast Areas of This Remarkable
Agricultural Country

Are attracting more atte
than any other Distriet in the
wﬂm “*The Granary of the
orld." **The Land of
Sunshine.""
NG

s AC
117,928,754 Bushe
Fuol. Plentifal, Cheap

adequate sesson of N
W‘ﬁm Free. Guomw Che
all settled districta.

L1 W " LB,
ﬁ'rw.?t'l'?n Ht. I::;:mt:g.‘ 01 W. V. BENNETT,
@l New York life Bidg, Omahn, Nob.; Canadian
Government Agents who will supply you with cer-
tifeate giving you reduced railway rates, ete.

Live Stock and

Live stock and ELECTROTYPES

In great varlety for smls at the lowest prices br
&%, Kaliegy Sewsgaper O, (01 Wyandaste 81, K. Oy

AN E—D o4

WHEN WRITING TOH ADVERTISERS
plesse sinte that you sdw the ad-
vertisement In this paper. '




